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     I am in hopes that all our Buccaneer members that were directly 

or otherwise experienced the torrential rain and high winds from 

Hurricane Irma are safe and back to some type of normalcy in their 

lives. 

 

Bob recently obtained a photo album of the first National Airlines 

Buccaneer Convention held in Miami Springs, Florida on Novem-

ber 9, 1973.  The album was assembled by Captain Jim Keefer and 

donated to the National Airlines Buccaneers by his son for our 

members enjoyment.  The album contains many photos and names 

that will surely bring back many memories.  Bob currently has the 

photo album and will be bringing it to the 2018 convention, 

 

Just a memory jogger that the Ocala Buccaneer luncheons will re-

convene 11:30 on October 11th at the Golden Corral restaurant.  I 

am looking forward to seeing one and all.  Additionally, the lunch-

eon for the Atlanta area will continue to be on the 3rd Thursday of 

each month in Peach Tree City, 11:30 at the Taco Mac. 
 

Prez Captain Stan Sez 

Editor: Gigi Cockes 

Officers are: 
President: Capt. Stan 

Barfield 

VP/Convention Chair: 

Bob Pierson 

Treasurers: Bob and Sharon 

Thrasher 

Bob Pierson  

Sharon and Bob Thrasher 

Past President: 

Capt. John Wentworth &  

Linda Wentworth  

Important Info about your contributions & future Newsletters:  
Those of you that contributed will receive a mailed copy 

through December, unless you already made arrangements to 

get it off the website. Starting in January 2018, to cut down 

on cost, the newsletter will be available on the website! Please 

mail checks to the return address on last page! 
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Email me with your answers! 
Hart Kelley 

islandhartjune@aol.com 

The airport at Melbourne, Florida was identified by the following: 
 

Jim Gannon, Vince Wynne, Dusty Rhodes, Curt Briggs, Alan Gee, Bob Thrasher, 
Rusty Heard, Linda and Bob Spencer, Bob Pierson, 
Stan Barfield, Keith Mackey, Jim Gettys, Bob Massey, and  John Wentworth  

  

The following aces correctly identified the aircraft as a Russian Lavochkin-La-
9.  We gave credit to a couple who guessed a -7 because it is very hard to tell the 
difference.  
 
Rusty Heard, Vince Wynne, Jim Gannon, Curt Briggs, Keith Mackey, Alan Gee, 
Bob Thrasher, Linda and Bob Spencer, Jerome Kline, and John Wentworth 

Airplane and Airport winners from September 

 from the HART 

mailto:islandhartjune@aol.com
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October Mystery Airplane and Airport 
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     Once again the National Buccaneers annual picnic in Franklin, North Carolina was a nota-

ble success.  The Hampton Inn graciously welcomed us as they always do.  Thank you to 

Dick Walker for negotiating a great price for our rooms, and according to Dick, they will 

most likely extend the same rate to us again next year.  (Always planning ahead!) 

     Our first gathering was Friday afternoon in the Hospitality Room at the Hampton where 

we met to greet everyone and get the weekend rolling.  Thank you to Alana and Jim Hampton 

for setting up this room with snacks and drinks for our social hour.  Good job, you two! 

     At 5:30 we began walking down the hill to Willy’s Bar-B-Q for dinner.  Everyone always 

enjoys Willy’s good food and this year there were about 32 of us.  Lively conversations con-

tinued over dinner and we even had our usual 50/50 drawing.  This year, however, 50/50 

meant the pot was equally divided between two winners who just happened to be Bill Lindsay 

and Kathy Emery. Kathy is a first time attendee who had such a good time throughout the en-

tire weekend that she is planning to return next year – and not just because she won the 50/50!  

Additionally, Willy’s provided two gift certificates for a free meal which the winners were 

able to use on the spot.  These winners were Florence Webster and Bill Lindsay.  (Hey, Bill, 

you better plan a trip to Las Vegas before your luck wears off!) 

     Saturday dawned with clear skies and warm weather.  A few early birds went to the Macon 

County Park around 8:30 or so to set up the area for our picnic.  Buccaneers and their guests 

began arriving around 10:00 and the visiting began anew.  Broad smiles were everywhere as 

old friends greeted one another.  Folks, if you have never been to the Franklin picnic, you 

don’t know what you are missing.  In addition to the visiting and reminiscing, Gigi Cockes 

always brings her picture albums of previous gatherings (picnics, conventions, etc.).  These 

are always a huge attraction – it’s hard to find an opportunity to wiggle your way in to look at 

them! 

     Hamburgers, hot dogs and brats, grilled by master chefs John Wentworth and Dick 

Walker, were served at 1:00 along with the potluck dishes provided by local attendees.  A big 

thank you to those who brought these dishes – they make our meal complete.  About 65 folks 

enjoyed the wonderful picnic fare along with the fellowship that came with it.  We National 

folks are a lucky bunch of people.  Not many workers, retired or not, can say they have as 

many friends from their workplace who truly enjoy getting together as much as we do.  The 

word heard most often during the weekend was “family”.  National was, and still is, Family. 

     A particularly special person at the picnic was Bob Wilson.  Since Bob moved from Frank-

lin to Highlands during the past year, many were worried he would not make it to the picnic.  

However, thanks to his good friend, Dave,, Bob was able to join the festivities. And judging 

from the crowd that continually surrounded Bob, it was obvious everyone was glad to see 

him. 

2017 NAL BUCCANEERS 

FRANKLIN, NC PICNIC 

Report from; Dick and Jane Walker 

Carolyn Veazey, Jane + 

Dick Walker,  + John Slaton 
Photos from Jeanne Curry and Gigi Cockes 

Gary Morton, Nancy Pace, 

Rusty Heard, Bud + Betty Fray-

ser, and Frank Savino 
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     During the picnic gathering we held another 50/50 drawing.  However, so many of you par-

ticipated that we were able to make it a 33/33/33 drawing and everyone still received a tidy 

sum.  In addition to this, Marian Badgley generously donated several National mementos,  

such as decks of playing cards, scarves, RON kits, etc.  and many names were drawn to re-

ceive these items.  Thank you, Marian.  Winners of the 33/33/33 were Don Simpkins, Jerome 

Kline, and Vince Wynn.  And finally, Laurie, the manager of the Franklin Hampton Inn, 

kindly donated two gift certificates for a free night at the Franklin Hampton Inn.  Those people 

who stayed at the Hampton for the weekend were eligible for this drawing.  Winners were Bob 

Cassube and Florence Webster. 

     Those who stayed at the Hampton on Saturday night had one more highlight to look for-

ward to:  the breakfast gathering on Sunday morning.  For more than two hours folks wan-

dered in and out of the breakfast area enjoying a tasty breakfast, coffee and more visiting.  We 

don’t seem to ever run out of things to talk about.  Loading our cars was a bittersweet time.  It 

is always sad to see the weekend come to an end and say goodbye to friends, but everyone is 

also already talking about next year.  Florence Webster has agreed to help with all the arrange-

ments for next year including the motel, Willy’s and the park.  Thanks, Florence. 

     The tentative date for the 2018 Buccaneer picnic is the last weekend in August.  Individual 

announcements will not be mailed next year.  All the details will be in this newsletter, so keep 

an eye out for it.  You don’t want to miss it!  See you next August. 

Group hug! 

Bob Wilson on right 

with friend Dave 

Money winner Don 

Simpkins 

Free Night at Hotel Winners: 

   Bob and Dottie Cassube Another Money Winner: 

Vince Wynne 

Free night at Hotel win-

ner:  Florence Webster 
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Photos from Franklin Picnic continued  

Pam + Dick Hammarlund Marian Badgley + Dick Walker 
Nell and John Trube 

Dick Hammarlund + Tom Sage Gordon Moyer, Bud Frayser, 

Bob Cassube, + Jim Cirilli 
Bob Wilson with friend Bonnie 

Ralph Wethl, Burt Johnson, + 

Bill Lindsay 
Jenny and Howard Morgan Dorothy and Don Simpkins 

Annette + Charlie Koninsky 

Lois Kapcher, Helen Moore, and 

Marian Bagley 
Jim and Jeanne Curry 
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Ross Hamilton + Bill Lindsay Jim Curry and Bob Murrell Victor Savage and Marian Badgley 

Bob Thrasher with Jim Curry 

The Curry’s with Florence 
Victor Savage, Jim Curry 

+ Kathy Emery Gigi Cockes and Dick Walker 
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Gigi with Koninsky’s Nancy Pace and Jim Curry 

And a few more photos of the gang at Franklin! 

Faye Murrell gives out 

the raffle money to 

Vince Wynne 
Chow Time 

Thanks to Jeanne Curry for sending a number of photos. Also thanks for those of you that added your 

names to the sign up sheet. I know some people got missed in the head count that did not sign up. But as 

you can see a good time, lots of smiles, great stories, food, and fun was had by all. Please come back 

next year if you weren’t there. You were missed! Hats off to you that made the effort from far and wide.            

I believe Gary Morton still has the record from Montana! 

Remember to do today that which you meant to do tomorrow, you don’t know what tomorrow 

may bring!  Best wishes and health to you all, Gigi 

There’s Bob again! 
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Gone but not forgotten 

Notes from John Wentworth 

Sad News Department: I think back to the countless times that I walked into Flight Control 

and approached the desk where Dispatcher Dick Cochran sat waiting to give me a briefing. I 

do NOT remember him ever being up tight or in a bad mood, but always congenial and helpful. 

Experience helps, of course, and he was an "Old Salt" already, having hired on with National in 

1953, when we first met in 1965. Dick was just shy of 88 when he passed away on May 6th this 

year. 

    

F/A Zora Lea Rosteck joined National in late June of 1961. We lost her on August 19th of this 

year at the age of 77. 

    

In late December, 1968 F/A Jill Rambicur Cote came to our airline. She passed away on Au-

gust 26th at the age of 72. 

   

Jack's experience on the 727 was considerable while mine was non existent when we were 

teamed together for Captain upgrade in mid 1973 His willingness to share what he had already 

learned, along with the talented teaching skills provided by our Check Captain, Don Delamar, 

gave me a "learning experience" that I am still thankful for today as it gave me a solid platform 

for what was to come. Captain John J "Jack" D'Arcy III was one number senior to me when 

we began our National careers in September 1965. He stayed on through Pan Am and eventu-

ally retired from Delta. Jack passed away on September 22nd after a long illness. He was 74. 

 

We will miss these good people, we will NOT forget them. May their last flight West be fair of 

wind and free from turbulence. 

PLEASE NOTE: 

I still occasionally get Buccaneer mail at the old Willo Pines address. ALL CLUB 

CORRESPONDENCE should now go to NAL Buccaneers Club 

                 PO Box 37 

                 Fruitland Park, FL 34731 

If this address is used, it saves me from having to forward mail to the appropriate 

people. Thanks! John Wentworth 

Just a reminder: The CFBs reconvene on October 11th, same venue, 

same time. This is our first chance to get caught up on the summer's 

events! See you there! 
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Chemistry to the Rescue 
By Hart Kelley 

 

Our shared living space on the flight deck, once known as the cockpit, allowed insight into a 

plethora of sights, sounds and eclectic behavior from our seatmates, while observing a myriad 

of carried personal comfort items.  Our partners were a diverse cross section of kooks, weirdoes 

and out of the mainstream social degenerates.  We of course are all normal middle of the road 

touchy feely models of social normalcy. 

Right? Of course we are…… 

 

There was a time when our stewardesses, oops, flight attendants actually thought it was part of 

their job description to check on and care for our well being and hydration, and to insure we had 

not died. Those were the days.. Since pilots are now securely locked and kevlared in their 

overly spacious digs for hours at a time, self-sufficiency became the rule.  With this has come 

the age of inventive forms of liquid refreshment. 

 

For oh so many years the mainstay of the manly aviator was a cup of Joe, that thick black cal-

dron of steaming hot, who knows what, delivered with a smile and an occa-

sional back rub.  Never once did we stop to consider all the years and years 

worth of (again, who knows what,) that was lurking a few feet below us 

in the unclean, un-sanitized Petri dish of a water tank, which supplied our 

equally clean and spotless coffee makers. Looking back, those who were able 

to take it hot and black, as the old adage goes, have gained considerable 

standing for their toughness and overt act of courage. (And questionable 

mental state)  Most likely the critters from the water tanks mentioned ear-

lier, had eaten their taste buds. 

 

For the not so manly amongst us, the remaining tea or me, scratch that, or soda options were 

left. 

 

Continued on page 7 
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Connecting with our National Airlines Friends 

Attending the first annual mini reunion in Park City, Utah of the “Fly Me” ole gals on Sep-

tember 18th were: 

 

Alice Goneconti, Christ Tepovich, Linda White MacKay, Jackie Cook, Nancy Drummond, 

Joyce Cossin, and Linda Belgiano. All hired in 1972 except for Linda White who just com-

pleted 49 years. Nancy Drummond works at home doing reservations for Alaska Air. 

UNTIL RECENTLY.. 

 

Once the flight deck became a flying armored encampment it became necessary to be more 

creative.  Thankfully chemistry and the modern affinity for bottled water were right there to 

lend a hand.  The advent of an unlimited assortment of additives to pour, push and crumble into 

our now mandatory carried bottle of water will boggle the mind.  There is every color, flavor, 

package, tube, vile and cube of carcinogenic chemical concoctions to transform a normal 

healthy plastic bottle of water, containing only a few million parts of metheletholpolypropel-

benzoit, into a bubbling, fizzing, foul tasting sugar infused liquid smorgasbord of sipping enjoy-

ment. What a country. 

 

Sure makes a plain ole 32-ounce rum and coke sound pretty good.   And healthy. 

 
Hopefully no one was badly impacted by our girl Irma.  June and I had no damage to speak of.  A few 

fallen trees and scrubs to clean, cut and rake.  We are extremely thankful.  Power was out for 9 days but 

the gen set purred away and provided comfort and lights. 

 

Sorry we missed you in Franklin, but hope to see you in Boca. Please try to join us. 
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NAL BUCCANEERS CLUB 

P.O. Box 37 

Fruitland Park, FL 34731 

 

RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED 

Find the newsletter online 
www.nalbucs.com in living 

color! 

Coming soon to an airline near you..................... 

Another good one 

from Curt Briggs 


